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Old Scona Academic High School, 4. 


Edmonton, Alberta at 


toile qi 


The year 1976-1977 was a unique 
and exiting experience for everyone 
who became involved with Old Scona 
Academic High School. After the 
Edmonton Public School Board Ac- 
knowledged the need for a school 
such as this, we became members of 
the pilot project. 

For many of us it was the perfect 
alternative to the huge, uncompromising, and impersonal com- 
posite high school; for others, Old Scona was a calculated risk. 
But each individual chose to attend; no one was here against 
his wishes. Both students and teachers came eagerly, and every- 
one had high expectations. We were given an old building to 
use, but it isa building which still demands respect. Its aura of 
the past reminds us of the students who have attended 
Strathcona H'zh School in the years since,1908. There are new 
desks, books, and lab equipment, but there are also the inter- 
esting (though at times unreliable) radiators, and the wooden 
floors which make it virtually impossible to sneak out of class. 
We have all learned to cope with the electric shocks and three 
flights of stairs, and have even, on occasion, tested the banisters 
for their rideability. 

The teachers who walked through these hallowed halls were 
always willing to assist individuals, and they often gave up 
their own time to help us in both academic and extracurricular 
activities. They became our advisors and friends as well as our 
instructors. The staff gave us the support we needed, when we 
needed it. They nudged us along when we faltered on the path- 
way towards our ideals. It is not easy to thank special people 
like thar. 

We were all kind of special, too. For many of us it was the 
first opportunity to actually get to know other students of 
similar capabilities and ideals. We were an enthusiastic bunch, 
because the whole year was an adventure. It was a learning ex- 
perience, but it was one which we found enjoyable, interest- 
ing, and rewarding. Old Scona was at one time said to be “pro- 
moting elitism” and we were referred to as “eggheads” and 


the ‘future ruling class.’’ It was exciting to be caught in the 
centre of this and other controversial issues on which we voci- 
ferously aired our views. Public opinion of our school com- 
munity ranged from the worst to the best, but the concensus 
was that we were doing well. We were admired for our attempt 
to “get back to the basics,” reverse the trends of inflationary 
marks, and emphasize academic pursuits. 

It was a memorable year: who will ever forget the public 
hangings, the side effects of OBP’s flu, the incident of mono 
(after Christmas and New Year’s kisses under the mistletoe), 
and the visits to Sharon’s office to further disrupt her schedule? 
And every once in awhile we will all relive the nightmares of 
French oral presentations, stomping snow for broomball games, 
and of course, two and a half hour exams. 

We believe that we received the best education possible--and 
that is the main purpose of high school. We were taught aca- 
demic courses, but in that process we also learned cooperation, 
consideration, and self-discipline. We made new and import- 
ant friendships—we had fun! With the guidance of our elders, 
last year was truly successful in combining “the wisdom of age 
and the enthusiasm of youth.” [t was an exploration of our 
abilities, hopes, dreams, and our fears. Especially for the grad- 
uating class of 1976-1977, it was a short year. We all hope 
that the spirit of Old Scona will carry on, for we have grown 
to love and respect this school in many ways. With its air of 
tradition evenly blended with our preparation for the future, 
Old Scona will forever remain in our thoughts, and we will al- 
ways have... 


memories... 


Which light the corners 
of our minds 
misty, water-colored memories 


Scattered pictures of the smiles we left behind, 
Smiles that we gave to one another 


s the laughter 
we will remember 


’ 


And i 


the way we were. 


§: 


O. B. P. Speaks 


It gives me a great deal of pleasure and personal satis- 
faction to congratulate the students of Old Scona on the 
production of this yearbook, a landmark in the long his- 
tory of this school. As you know, Old Scona Academic 
High School revives and continues the fine tradition of 
the first Strathcona High School which opened in 1908 
and served the Edmonton community so well over so 
many years. 

Just as there were high hopes and great expectations 
among the students, staff, and community of the orig- 
inal school that was established in this building sixty-nine 
years ago, so we have similar hopes and expectations for 
our present venture. If we can be as successful as our fore- 
runners were, then I have no doubt that we will reach our 
educational goals. 

I would also like to take this opportunity to publicly 
thank the students, parents, staff, and trustees who had 
the imagination and vision to join in this effort to 
start a new high school in our city. This move has demand- 
ed a great deal of courage and a commitment to scholar- 
ship. If we are successful, it will be far easier for those 
who may wish, in the coming years, to join our quest for 
scholastic achievement and academic excellence in the 
intimacy of a small school. 
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Old Scona was an empty schoolhouse for which some people had great ambi- 
tions. Many said it was an impossible dream, but our principal, Mr. Leif Stolee, 
was aware of its potential. His ideals of higher quality education were within reach, 
and he went forward on that assumption. In working for the establishment of this 
school, Mr. Stolee went beyond the goals set by his superiors: he epitomizes the 
very basis of our school. 

His personal eccentricities amused us. His preoccupied figure striding through 
the halls, delivering phone messages and pausing to pick up the odd bit of paper on 
the floor, was a familiar sight. But his underlying dignity, often apparent, left us 
with a unique feeling of community. He strived to give us pride in our school and 
in ourselves--he held weekly assemblies, encouraged school participation, and, above 
all, gave everyone of usa special feeling through his interest in individuals. 

Staff and students alike experienced and appreciated his input: Mr. Stolee was 
the driving force behind Old Scona. We have earned the privilege of affectionately 
calling him Our Beloved Principal. 


Mr. L. Bateman 
Mrs. E. Dawson 
Mr. M. Demaine 


Mrs. D, Enger 


Mrs. M, Kortes 
Mrs. S. McPherson 
Mr. D. Mulgrew 


Dr. R. Palmer 


Miss F, Parker 
Mr. L. Stolee 
Mr. K. Williamson 


Mrs. K. Wright 


Ur 


Thank you, teachers! You have contributed so much to 
our enjoyment of school this past year. Your active participa- 
tion in our school community, your sharing of experiences and 
individual idea!s, and the knowledge and friendship you dis- 
play, have been a major reason for Old Scona’s unique, com- 
munal atmosphere. We deeply appreciate your interest, en- 
couragement, and involvement, and hope that the students of 
future years will be as fortunate as we, the students of 1976- 
1977, have been! 
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Brian Bacon 
Henry Barager 
Venetia Baudin 


Scott Beazley 


Robert Beddow 
Lorraine Butchart 
Mary Ann Champion 


Anthony Chan 


Henry Chen 
Jocelyn Coates 
Steven Deyholos 


Rick Dove 


Manjula Dua 
Brian Ferguson 
Patrick Fettig 


Chery] Fleury 


es 


Ron Fraser 
Michael Frederick 
Debbie Freeman 


Laura Fry 


Maggie Fulford 
Liz Graham 
Stew Johnson 


lan Johnston 


Dino Karbaliotis 
Jo-Anne Kennedy 
Margo Kenworthy 


Peter Lau 
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Charles Lindsay 
Larry Louie 
Rod McPherson 


Shaun McQuitty 


Ryan Mock 
Nathan Moore 


Stuart Morlidge 


Bill Olsen 


Aura Rose 
Suzanne Richford 
Robin Rix 


Carolyne Robertson 


Aura Rose 


Dave Russell 
Leo Shalkwyk 


Miriam Schmidt 


Dietrich Schultz 
Troy Scotter 
Karim Shariff 


Lynda Traves 


af) 
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Wally Trenchard 
Gordon Tyndale 


Speros Vlassopoulos 


Mike Welsh 


Arthur Wong 
James Yaworski 
Natalie Zigarlick 


Danny Zdrodowski 


MISSING: 
Risdon Barrows 
Paul Bowie 
Joyce Chow 
Stephen Collings 
Sandy Gough 
Niki Itterman 
Mehmood Merali 
Randy Roberts 
Andreas Schmidt-Weinmar 
Ken Sitko 

Mark Speakman 


Gary Strohschein 
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The students of Grade 10, like everyone else who 
attended Old Scona, had a variety of reasons for choosing 
a small academic high school: there was a promise of a 
higher standard of education; there was to be a ‘small 
town’ atmosphere; and there was the vain hope that we 
would not be subjected to Froshing. That was the only 
expectation which has not been fulfilled -- as many of us 
with battle scars will tell you! 

During the year, we have all made new friends and have 
enjoyed participating in school activities. Even the lack 
of facilities has not deterred us from enjoying our Phys. 
Ed. classes, on which we have held a monopoly. Volley- 
ball, tennis, basketball and skating were made available to 
us through the use of sports centers in the vicinity, and 
we were able to conduct dancing, gymnastics, broomball 
and snowshoeing at or near the school. Students of Grade 
10 have also participated in the many clubs and commit- 
tees supported by Old Scona, including Students’ Union, 
Yearbook, Ski Club, Soccer, Math Club, and O.S.F. 

Most of us are satisfied with what we have achieved 
since last September. We have been involved with and 
concerned about both academic and extracurricular pur- 
suits, and we take pride in being part of this closely-knit 
community. And we will always remember the young lov- 
ers and the informal football games at noon. Long may 
we continue to reign over the Students’ Lounge! 
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Echoes 


The show slides onward, 
You’re blind but still you see; 
The deafness rings upon your ears, 


The lights and music 
flashing in your brain 
Show you the way but still you’re lost. 


The pain surrounds you, 
Echoes of your screams, 
Then suddenly you find you’re sane. 


It fades away, 
You breathe with ease, 
You hope that we don’t start again. 


Charles Lindsay 


Loneliness is like 
an empty carnival ground 
Where once thronged thousands. 


Now all gone, 

like down from a thistle, 
night closes in, 

then dawn again. 


Then come again, 

the teeming mob, 

in a flurry 

of candy and popcorn, 

only to leave but once more. 


Ian Johnston 
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Vaughn Atkinson 
Donna Burton 
Cathy Charnock 


Chris Coates 


Paul Cumming 
Gary Danard 
Mark Elgood 


Dave Graham 


Don Green 
Geoff Hayward 
Kerry Hook 


Stephen Kerr 


Jim Madsen 
Eldon Morrison 


Heather Murray 


SMILE 
everyone 
loves an 


idiot! 


SMILE 
it makes 
people wonder 
what you’ve 


been up to! 


Sherry Payne 
Shane Peters 
Doug Pikkert 


Cedric Ribic 


Daniclle Segall 
Glenn Strohschein 
Nancy Taylor 


Owen Thompson 


Norah Tolmie 
Todd Tuckwell 
Yee Ung 


Gail Vanterpool 


Keith Walter 
Dawn Weatherburn 


Carla Wighton 
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The sea -- 


crashing, booming - 
yet a giver of life. 
calm, serene, 
beautiful - 
yet man’s enemy. 


Nancy Taylor 


The smoking tendrils 
Rise above the land in defiance 
to the earth. 
They float and curl 
and lazily lie 
up in the blue, 
While their origin 
winds itself across the land 
devouring everything in its path. 


Sherry Payne 


The first ray of light, 
Piercing the night, 

bringing life, 
A new day begun. 


Carla Wighton 
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= The leaves turn bright red 
* Then into golden brown 
‘~ It is now autumn. 
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Catherine Allford 

A vegetable that didn’t grow in vain, Cathy is the Outstanding 
Student of Old Scona’s first year. She represented the grads 

at SU meetings (John plung foo? ) and her laugh has brightened 
our dullest days. Good luck in the future Cath! 


Katherine Bauer 
The energy Kathy puts into horses and Coffee 30 re-emphasizes 
her philosophy that life is a journey to be enjoyed. As long 
as she keeps her foot (ankle and leg) out of her mouth long 
enough to practise, she will be teaching piano in the future. 


Susan Bercov 

Sue had hoped to be a Prussian general, so if anyone happens to 
know how. . .?, Memories of ‘‘The Party of the Disgusting 
Marshmallow” and condescending comments like ‘‘No Sue, 

you can’t sit beside Grimmer” will haunt Bercoff for years to 
come. 


Ivy Betteridge 
A good part of the time Ivy doesn’t spend doing homework is 
devoted to her music. She also enjoys flying, and skydiving, so 
if you are looking for the “Sprout” in warm weather, the best 
place to look is up. 


William Campbell 

Even though a lot of Bill’s spare time has been spent stocking 
shelves at Safeway, he has also been involved in Yearbook, the 
trip to France, and as a technician for Cabaret ’77. 


William Chan 
Our future health scientist is principled: “Forgetting those things 
which are behind, and reaching forth unto those which are be- 
fore.” Though Bill enjoys reading and athletics, he claims his 
best experience has been Canada. 


Stephen Clark 

Steve enjoys guitar, sailing, working on cars, and, (pity us) tel- 
ling poor jokes. In the near future, Steve (alias Grumpy) plans 
to attend College Universitaire Saint-Jean. Bonne chance Steve! 


Patricia Coghlan 
A grad of Harry Ainlay last spring, Pat was the envy of all-no 
one else had such an uncluttered time-table. Involvement in 
Irish dancing took much of her free time. Hoping to teach 
autistic children, Pat enters Education at the U of A next fall. 


Edith Diepenbroek 
Although shy, Adit can make herself heard if necessary! She 
is a judo expert of seven years. And a drama buff, Adit is look- 


ing for a career in theatre, See ya on the telly! 


Sharon Domier 
Sharon’s involvement in Grad and other school activities has 
been invaluable. She is off to Japan this summer, but when she 
returns, watch for a bestseller with our budding author in a new 
Ferrari on the back jacket. 


Robert Eberlein 
The most often heard, but least understood member of the stud- 


ent body, Bob heads to University next year. Bob “Ebby” will 
be remembered for his stream opening party, defeating Roger in 
an argument, and a VARY strange play! 


Sandra Farley 
Our valedictorian, Sandra is the individual one aspires to be. Her 
patient explanations of yeaterday’s assignments show she has a 
future in teaching. “Sam” also excells athletically; she coaches 
gymnastics, and hopes to have her own club. 


Kevin Fettig 

This award winner in Social 30 was a wealth of knowledge in a 
class of students who sought only a knowledge of wealth. Active 
in the Edmonton Rowing Club, Grad, and Awards Board, as well 


as having a full time-table, Kev kept very busy. 


Adrian Fischer 
Adrian, one of Edmonton’s latest imports, took Old Scona by 
storm, sweeping first place as Mr. Ugly. He went on to appear in 
the Christmas Lit, organized and hosted Cabaret '77, and wona 
service award. Well done, Adi! 


Gillian Genser 

This year Jill cautioned us against the “ contrived thoughts of 
scholars.” This has taken many forms--from her unique dress 
code (and those hats! ) to one of her short story interpretations. 
We hope we cross your tunnels in the future, Jill. 


Todd Greenberg 
The height of Todd’s year came with his acceptance of “Boor 
of the Year” award, personally presented by Mr. Mulgrew. ‘‘Never 
mind” has succeeded in driving Todd to the States for 


university next year. 


Thomas Grimmer 

Though founder of the Apathy Club, Tom was involved in the 
500 milers, track, and the Grad bottle drive (8 down, 4 to go, 
Grimm). Much of Grim’s free time is spent on a bicycle seat 
as he, like Noddy, l-o-v-e-s biking. 


Tim Gurnett 
Tim was a member of the Tuckwell’s Turkeys volleyball team, 
the Harry Ainlay Rugby team, and the Old Scona 500 milers (he 
went 500! ). He begins studies in architecture at NAIT next year. 
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Ruth Gurnett 

Ruth was known for her cheery personality and ever-present 
smile. Her future plans include studies in soil science at the U 
of A, and eventually applying what she has learned in a third 
world country. 


Michael Hartwig 
This past year Mike has tried to practice hedonism and self. 
control simultaneously. He is often seen tickling the ivories, 
and is known to have lost a game of checkers to the potato 
chip machine, but we’re sure he’ll win out eventually. 
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John Jowett 

The president of our Students’ Union, the “Great Joweeni” hopes 
to become waterboy in the New York Symphony. We’re going 

to miss this one-man orchestra Monday mornings. Good luck 

in the future, John! 


Renu Khullar 
In order to make the trip from her home in Morinville to OSAHS 
worthwhile, Renu has been involved with Awards Board, Year- 
book, and the school trip to France. She hopes to enter medicine, 
specializing in pediatrics. 


Leslie Kohler 

[t would have been worth coming to OS just to get to know this 
future science student. Les likes to sing, and each time we heard 
her perform, she came out on top. We know she'll stay there! 


Marjorie Kornelsen 
Even after 1,250 backdrops on the trampoline, we found we 
could depend on Marj for support. Marj enjoys skiing, hiking, 
and biking. She dropped in at Old Scona on her way to a career 
in teaching piano. 
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Cynthia Lapointe 

Cindy is our health food nut; without her many of us may have 
never tried Pelican Punch tea. She also did a great character- 
ization of ‘La Reine Mechante”’ in French 31. 


Greg Lefsrud 
We learned a lot about “Fred’s” unusual relatives in Social 30 
this year, He was also the proud recipient of an award which re- 
cognized his use of his car stereo that was heard throughout his 
Math class. 


Dale Margel 

Another Old Sconaite with the travelling bug, Dale is off to 
Europe for the third time, this summer. Dale also likes skiing, 
metabolizing ATP, and building computers. 


Kim Mihalcheon 
This talented pianist is also good at evading speeding tickets; 
that is, when her car isn’t stranded in the school parking lot. 
Thanks for a great after-Grad, Kim. 


Ingrid Presber 

As long as she had access to samples of our writing, Ingrid did- 
n’t have to meet us to develop first impressions. She was active 
in promoting the newsletter this year. 


Karen Richter 
The Old Scona gym isn’t set up for tennis, but what we consider- 
ed its shortcoming may have been its salvation. Walls aren’t 
the same after Karen’s serves. The “bottomless pit” will be 
remembered for her performance in the goldfish eating contest. 


Gary Robinson 
“Where’s Robinson? ” enjoys record-collecting and reading. 
Though he doesn’t regret coming to OS, he is known for mut- 


tering things like ‘‘summer school, here I come’ under his breath. 


In the future Gary plans to go to university. 


Christine Schultz 
Tine had a peculiar habit of opening windows in below zero 
weather, but we all forgave her when she hosted an unforget- 
table weekend at Lesser Slave. Tine is off to Europe in the fall, 
where she’ll spend some time as an ‘au pair’ girlin Munich. 
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Sheila Smith 

Although she has trouble discerning spinach from lettuce, Sheila 
tosses a great salad. Sheila loves to travel, and she came into her 
own while beachcombing one afternoon in Corsica. 


Reinhard Straka 
Rick’s claim that Edmonton drivers are safe is evidence enough 
that he has lived in Iran for the last five years. Rick has decided 
to take a year off before entering the field of Aeronautical 
Engineering. 


Nia Thomas 

We've all appreciated the work Nia has put into an unforgettable 
Grad. Her job at Southgate has taken much of her time, but we 
hope she has enjoyed Edmonton as much as the Edmontonians 
have enjoyed their ‘“‘Oyener.” 


Harold Trenchard 
Harold was involved in a variety of sports this year. He appeared 
to be a serious student and he excelled in the Math Club, but 
was also able to totally relax at parties. 


Kuen Ung 

Penguin’s ambition is to travel-especially to places of historical 
signifigance. The leader of the Old Scona Fellowship, Kuen also 
enjoys handicrafts and playing the guitar. 


Debra Weatherburn 
This active participant in Coffee 30 devoted much of her spare 
time to Grad Council. Occasionally, Debbie could be found 
curing Big Mac attacks. 


Valerie Wensel 

A proud bearer of the “Class Clown” award—there’s always some- 
thing happening when Val is around. We would take time to be 
specific, but, “we're tired of playing this game.” 


Joanne Williams 
Jo’s main ambitions in life are to join “Wheat-thins Anonymous”, 
and to make it to university. She’s always enthusiastic and can 
tolerate anything--except Woodwards at nine in the morning. 
“Mom’s” past glories include Jill’s hen party, and Tomatoes-77. 


Richard Williams 

A member of the Harry Ainlay Rugger Team and the Old Scona 
Ski Club, Rick was also our Club co-ordinator, and the recipient 
of the “Nicest Car on Borrowed Money” award. 


Debra Young 
Though our spirited ‘‘Pyrogy Princess” held no official positions, 
her participation and enthusiasm lightened the load for many 
others. For this she was awarded the Special Service award. This 
lovable little actress is spending her summer in Japan. 


Maureen Young 

Maureen has had the privilege of being installed as Honored 
Queen of Job’s Daughters this year, but, despite demure ap- 
pearances, she’s often found up to her neck in hot water. Good 
luck, Maureen, and may you always have a long neck. 


The First Graduating Class 
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Ello out dere in radio land. From the summit of yonder 
pyramid 40 centuries look down on you, Friends on the rev- 
olution, I have returned. Workers of the world unite. Coun- 
trymen lend me your ears. We have achieved peace in our 
time. We are gathered here tonight to boldly go where no 
man has gone before. It is not for mere shadows that we 
stand. We are the graduating class of 1977. And we grew up 
together, from unknown faces to the first group to go out 
of the doors of Old Scona, the youngest school in the city. 

It is with majestic simplicity that I look back on the faded 
oblivion and obscurity of the days long gone by. It has been 
only ten short months, but ages and dynasties have passed. 
In Social Studies, we proved victorious in two world wars. 
In Biology we created life from stray nucleotides, while con- 
currently in English death was defeated through the wisdom 
of Donne. In Math people became numbers not whole. In 
Chemistry we caused many reactions to occur, while in 
Physics we produced only heat. Et pendant ce temps en 
francais nous apprendrions communication. Now but a speck 
in time is the first day we met. 

I only remember vaguely that first day. We were all new to 
the school and quite calm. It was a nice calm, but it soon be- 
came obscured by certain students and teachers. Far be it 
from me to state authoritatively that members of this class 
disrupted the fluidity of rigid thought. But I little suspected 
one of my fellow scholars and academecians would be 
Valerie Wensel. Thus from the first day it was uphill all the 
way. And thus it was that the sharpened wit of all was given 
space in which to wreak havoc. 

The familiarity which breeds comtempt did make itself 
apparent on numerous occasions as a class struggle. It was 


CLASS HISTORIAN 
BOB EBLRLE IN 


soon seen that certain people in combination, whether it be 
Thomas Grimmer with Mr.Demaine or Richard Williams with 
Todd S. Greenberg, lent an unpredictability to all the occurred, 
As time went on, it also became apparent that the entire en- 
semble was difficult to control. This is the first school I have 
ever seen which was run as a majority tyranny, not because the 
teachers could not control the situation, but because we as 
students have consistently been in fundamental agreement 
with the staff. Though on occasion the prevailing weather 
conditions have caused us to lose control, revelling in the 

grass of the twenties. And it was sometimes calming to run 
into Mr. Stolee wearing a raincoat, sunglasses, and hat, and 
looking like a good mafia member. That might just be the 

one way out of this madhouse. 

Besides the general prevalency of lunatics, many of whom I 
haven’t mentioned, there have been many incidents and general 
conditions of commensurate reality. I am not saying that the 
missing monkey is suspected of stealing Mr. Mulgrew’s Chem 
notes. But many strange things have happened and many in- 
explicable sounds have been heard in the Chem room. Here 
was our first introduction to a hydraulic toothbrush; the last 
words of Marx went out with the rinse. But do I say that 
the drowning of crickets carries a message from the gods? 

As a matter of fact, 1 am not attempting to make a connect- 
ion between any naturally occuring events (the physics of 
which shows where we’ve come from) and that curious 
theoretical structure which implies meaning. Even our own 
heating system though has shown the wondrous way that 
entropy tends to increase. I had to climb stairs to get my 
higher education, but the gym was on the top floor. Oddly 
enough though, it was only in the small academic atmosphere 
of Old Scona that I was able to look out at the real world 
through the windows of yesteryear. Old Scona was built in 
sections but each has now become an integral part of the 
whole. Even though separated by two floors, the two aspects 
of student council still managed to work together. The 
vertical makeup of the school, from music on the top floor, 
down through the humanities, then the sciences, and finally 
to the washrooms in the basement, may or may not reflect 
someone’s opinion of the priorities of life. Regardless of 
that, the French lab earned its position. 

Though some of the jokes were always around most went 
home after school. But even in the laugh track of life, lunatic 
howls of unity prevailed. Each in some way maintaining some 
sort of eccentricity--none of us a circle--whether it was John 
Jowett’s German staff car, Jill Genser’s operic head covers, or 
Dr. Palmer’s chalk - covered suits. Rather than conformity in 
variety we achieved variety in conformity. This became apparent 
when one watched behaviour. What an innocent observer would 
think upon witnessing Cathy Allford’s attacks on Debbie Young, 


or Dale Margel’s calculator assaults on the general populace. 

I couldn’t say. But on entering English and hearing if not the 
emperical coherency, then at least the steadfast continuity of 
Ruth Gurnett’s arguments one would know from this the 
true atmosphere of our school. We are a Socratic ensemble. 
Most have been willing to admit their ignorance. 

There are many other students whom I have failed to men- 
tion. Some are loud, some quiet, but I have great respect and 
admiration for everyone of them. We first came to this school 
as strangers from strange places. We are leaving the school 
together. Everyone has changed--we’ve learned to live with 
each other and that is important. Leaving this school is the 
nicest bunch of people I have ever known. We are the first 
graduating class of Old Scona! What more need be said? 


* KOK O&K 


Over the next few days we, the graduating class, will be 
celebrating a very significant event in our lives-the complet- 
ion of twelve years of school, our graduation. This event 
means several things. 

First of all, having obtained our high school diplomas, 
we will be considered mature members of our society. Even 
though not all of us will be eighteen years of age, finishing 
school means becoming an adult. Through our commence- 
ment we will be leaving a very secure and carefree world, and, 
as young adults will be entering a very harsh, competitive 
society, full of responsibilities. 

Secondly, this event should have personal significance. 
Graduation is a very major accomplishment that took 12 
years of disciplined effort. For some of us, this will be our 
only achievement in the area of formal education. For many 
of us, this is just the first of many personal, educational, goals 
to be attained. For those of us who see university or other 
educational institutions in our future, our twelve years of 
school has become our admission to more diversified and 
challenging fields. 

But as well as these aspects, there is something else that is 
very important and unique about our commencement. We 
are the first graduating class of Old Scona Academic High 
School. This title bears joy, pride, and struggle, but above 
all, it bears responsibility, Old Scona has been an experi- 
ment and we are the outcome of this test. Because of this, 
for the next few years we, and the graduating classes to come, 
will be watched closely to see how we compare to students 
coming out of composite high schools. It will be our res- 
ponsibility to show to the school board, the city, and the 
province, through our future performances in education, 
business, and our citizenship, that Old Scona is an over- 

whelming success in achieving its goals. Our school has proved 


that there is a real need for a small academic high school. 
So, let us make sure that Old Scona continues to thrive and 
develop as we have seen it do this year! 

I am certain that all of the graduates here tonight have 
never regretted coming to Old Scona, but are ever thankful 
that they did. There are many reasons that we should be glad 
to have become a part of this school. First of all, as we were 
assured when we registered about a year ago, the teaching 
staff was far superior to that of any other school. The teachers 
could not only lecture within their fields to the most fasci- 
nating detail but were always concerned about our progress 
in their subjects. They got to know each one of us personally. 
They treated us like mature young people, giving us many 
freedoms with which most high school students are not trust- 
ed. Because of these things, and many others, the staff became 
our friends. We will always be grateful to have spent such a 
fine year with them. 

Not only did the staff become our friends, but as you look 
around at the students sitting near you, I am sure you will 
realize that we have all gained about forty close friends by 
coming to this school. It has been a wonderful opportunity 
for us to know each graduate on a personal basis. Coming to 
Old Scona was also exciting. It was a challenge that demanded 
courage, and ingenuity. 

For all these reasons we can be thankful that we were able 
to be a part of Old Scona, So as we move on, let us, the first 
graduating class of Old Scona Academic High School, say 
farewell, and be thankful for what we put into our school 
in its first year of operation and for what it gave us in our 
last year of this stage of our education. 


VALEDICTORIAN 
SANDRA FARLEY 
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The forty fun-loving students who celebrated Grad °77 in 
June will always have memories of this very special event in 
their lives. The “commencement”, held in conjunction with 
Awards Night, opened with the theme song “Do You Know 
Where You’re Going To? ” sung by Leslie Kohler who was 
accompanied by Kim Mihalcheon on piano. An address from 
Mrs. Shirley Forbes, our guest speaker who also represented 
the School Board, provided insight and a deeper appreciation 
of the education we have received. Diplomas signifying 
academic achievements were then presented. 

The following day (replete with long gowns, corsages, suits, 
and boutonnieres) we met for “Coketails” at Mr. Mulgrew’s 
and then dined at the Convention Inn West. We toasted each 
other and then giggled and chuckled as Tom Grimmer pres- 
ented awards such as “Boor of the Year” and “Nicest Car 
on Borrowed Money.” In addition, Debby Young bestowed 
the Banana Club Awards upon three deserving young men, 
and Jill Genser presented a set of books to Mr. Stolee, and 
one to the school library, on behalf of the Grade 12 students. 
Don Hamilton, a former student from Strathcona Collegiate, 
helped the graduands look to the future with his speech. 
After some hours of dancing to the music of ‘‘Mainstreet”’, 
we spent the rest of the evening partying at Kim’s and found 
ourselves breakfasting at Karen’s by 7 a.m. on Saturday. After 
a quick change it was out to Mike’s cabin for a relaxing(? ) 
day at the lake. 

Thanks go to the Graduation Committee members who 
worked throughout the year to organize and finance the 
functions: their efforts were greatly appreciated, 


Grad Council 
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At the beginning of the school year, elections were 
held to select the most important group within the 
school -- the Student’s Union. This committee, con- 
sisting of John Jowett, Natalie Zigarlick, Cathy Allford, 
Maureen Young, Rick Williams, Carla Wighton, Shaun 
McQuitty, and Joanne Williams, was headed by Mr. 
Larry Bateman. They started the year’s work by attend- 
ing a weekend at the Edmonton Public Inter-school 
Council workshop. 
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Throughout the academic year, many activities were 
organized, including: Frosh, the recognition of grade 
ten pupils as high school students; a Hallowe’en dress- 
up contest, won by Adrian Fischer; the Christmas room- | fenees ulSlay, 
decorating contest, won by Mr. Williamson’s first block be ; sate Bd 


UNIVERSITY 


Biology 30 class; and a highly successful, very enjoy- 
able, Christmas Lit. The warm weather dispelled plans 
for the proposed Mardi Gras; however, Valentine’s Day 
was highlighted by a Mr. and Mrs. Irresistible contest. 
Geoff Hayward and Robin Rix had the dubious honour 
of receiving these titles. Mr. Demaine’s Block 2 Social 
20 class received the prize for the greatest number of 
students wearing green on St. Patrick’s Day; while 
Karen Richter was proclaimed ‘Glutton of the Year’ 
for winning the goldfish-eating contest during Roaring 
Twenties week. Greaser day was held in May, and the 
year ended with a school picnic. As well as all these 
specific events, discos were held in the gymnasium. 

Besides providing valuable financial aid to the many 
struggling clubs in the school, the members of the Stu- 
dents’ Union were able to boost the enthusiasm of the 
students. They have done a highly commendable job 
as the first Student’s Council at Old Scona by making 
1976-1977 a very successful year. 
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Early in the year, a small group of students, led by Ingrid Presber, decided 
to produce a weekly school newsletter. Until it was replaced by regular assem- 
blies, the newsletter kept Old Scona students informed of school activities. 

Those students most interested in writing decided that we should produce 
a literary magazine as well, Intially, there was a slow response to requests for 
material, but with prodding from editor Cathy Charnock and her capable 
assistants Vaughn Atkinson, Norah Tolmie, and Gail Vanterpool, it was even- 
tually successful. The magazine, titled AD ASTRA, was available in June at a 
nominal price. 


Our club had the privilege of serving the school in a unique 
way this year. A hotdog dinner enabled us to purchase a 
Christmas hamper for a needy family, while a hamburger sale 
made it possible for the film “Sun Seekers” to be shown. And 
who will ever forget the grand appearance of “Elisha” or the 
flash journey to Israel? A performance at Central Park Lodge 
for a group of senior citizens was one of several extracurricu- 
lar activities with which we were involved. In addition, we en- 
joyed good times together. We members of O.S.F. have attempt- 
ed to put our faith into action, and this faith has not let us 
down. 


d Scona Fellowship 
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During the winter months many students gather- 
ed in the Math room at noon to engage in a number 
of games. These were restricted by only one criterion— 
that there should be no element of chance involved. 
Three groups would often form: the quiet Chess play- 
ers, and even quieter Go players, and the very noisy 
Diplomacy players. 

Chess may be described as a local conflict, while 
Go, with its complex strategies, is more like a global 
war. Diplomacy may be less involved than Chess and 
Go, but a player needs to utilize all his political treach- 
ery in order to conquer a gameboard Europe. 

The fierce mental competition of these noon ac- 
tivities produced respect for each player’s abilities. 
we are indeed grateful to Dr. Palmer for initiating 
and participating in the Club’s activities. 


See, 
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The Yearbook Committee is proud to present Old Scona’s first 
yearbook, ETOILE ’77. Due to our collective inexperience, it was 
March by the time the executive was organized -- Sandra Farley as 
secretary, Maureen Young and Joanne Williams in charge finances, 
and Tine Schultz and Renu Khullar as editors. Layouts were plan- 
ned immediately and the work commenced. Renu, Randy, Deitrich 
and Paul were soon busy with cameras trying to compensate for the 
lack of pictures from the first half of the school year. The three boys 
were also responsible for the developing, enlarging and printing of all 
the photographs in this book. 

Although our first deadlines were missed, most of the students 
did an admirable job of completing their assignments. Those who 


had had experience with yearbook production were 
able to assist members who were new at this type of 
work and everyone gained some knowledge of the 
problems and rewards of planning layouts. 

April and May were campaign months as commit- 
tee members in search of patrons canvassed the busi- 
nesses in the community. Under the direction of 
Miss F. Parker, many of the students in the school 
helped raise the money required to pay for the pub- 
lication of this book. We would like to thank all 
these people, as well as our patrons, for their sup- 
port. Our other advisor, Mrs. M. Kortes, was also an 
invaluable help in many ways, but especially as a 
proof-reader and sentence-corrector. And without the dedication of the 
other members of the committee, the yearbook would not have been possi- 
ble. 

Our yearbook room on the third floor became a second home to many 
of us; there we held our weekly meetings (which carefully followed parlia- 
mentary procedure) and there originated the grumblings about lost pictures, 
the tears of chagrin at a three pica space, and the cries of delight at success- 
fully finding a glue ball among the layout mats, copy sheets, dummy books, 
dictionaries, old agendas, contact sheets, calendars, paper cuttings. .. . It 
was a difficult venture to undertake, sometimes tedious and frustrating, yet 
with cooperation from students and staff, ultimately an enjoyable and ex- 
citing experience for us all. 
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Spring Break in France 


On March 25, 1977, twenty students from Old Scona, ac- 
companied by Miss Faye Parker, boarded a flight at the 
Edmonton International Airport. After months of prepara- 
tions and meetings with the ten students from Eastglen and 
their chaperone, Dr. Dieter Hartmetz, we were finally on our 
way to spend the Spring Break in France! 

We arrived in Paris twenty-four hours later, having gained 
experience in the joys and frustrations of air travel, long lay- 
overs, and lost plane tickets. We were welcomed to Paris and 
the RICA by Gilles, a friendly knowledgeable, and bilingual 
guide of the Comité d’Accueil, and then spent the evening 
learning the use of the Metro and strolling along the Champs 
Elysées. The next seven days were full of the sights and sounds 
of this old, elegant city. Our group had the opportunity to 
visit the Eiffel Tower, Sacred Heart Cathedral, Arc of Triumph, 
Notre Dame Cathedral, the Louvre Museum, the Sorbonne, 
and the palace at Versailles. Our free time was spent shopping, 
visiting the markets, exploring the city on an individual basis, 
and just revelling in the exciting atmosphere. The students in 
the group soon made friends with other young people at the 
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residence - from Holland, Germany, and the United States. 

Only the thought of sunnier weather in the south of France 
succeeded in making us leave the Paris we had come to ap- 

preciate and enjoy. 

A night train to southern France brought us to Marseille in 
time for breakfast, then onto Nice where we were greated by 
Michel, our guide for the second part of the trip. After a rush- 
ed tour of the city and its flower market, we settled down for 
the night, for we had to be up early the next morning to tra- 
vel to Corsica by boat. Most of us enjoyed the trip on the 
beautiful Mediterranean Sea -- some basked in the sun up 
on deck, while others nursed nausea down below. After land- 
ing in Bastia, we rushed off to Domaine d’Anghione, the re- 
sort at which we stayed for the next three days. Sailing on the 
Mediterranean, swimming, horseback riding, mini-golf, and 
tennis were available to us, and our evenings were spent danc- 
ing at the Pizzeria. Much to our surprise, the French students, 
also there on holidays were as fascinated with us as we were 
with them. 


We were able to see other parts of the island as we raced 
along narrow mountain roads in our big tour bus. A small, dar- 
ing group even attempted a night raid in the orange groves, 
and came back with a bag of fresh, delicious fruit. We did not 
want to leave this paradise, but after some last minute explora- 
tion of the port of Bastia, we returned to Nice, from whence 
we travelled to Monaco for a day. There we watched the Chang- 
ing of the Guard at the Pink Palace (which is really yellow) 
and visited the Oceanographic Museum. A few were able to 
briefly enter the Casino at Monte Carlo. On the same day, we 
managed a visit to San Remo, Italy, and to the cactus gardens at 
Eze. 

On our last day on the beautiful French Riviera, we visited 
a pottery factory, a glass works, a candy factory, and a per- 
fumery. Laden with parcels and gifts, and surrounded by the 
overpowering aroma of thirty different perfume samples, we re- 


turned to Nice to catch the night train back to Paris. After a 
tearful farewell to the Cote d’Azur (and Michel), we crammed 
ourselves into the tiny six-man compartments, looking forward 
to our luxurious hotel rooms in Paris. 

Back in the “‘big city.” we enjoyed an extraordinary dinner, 
complete with Coq au Vin, and talked about the special mo- 
ments of the previous two weeks. Gilles came to say goodbye 
and we exchanged autographs and addresses. The next morn- 
ing, after a long delay, we flew to Amsterdam, then on to 
Edmonton. 

It was an exciting and interesting experience for all of us. 
We made many friends, we used and increased our knowledge 
of the French language, and learned so much about France and 
her people! History came alive while we were there, and al- 
though we were glad to be home, we bade France only “‘au 
revoir,” not an ‘‘adieu.”’ 


53 


54 


The students of Old Scona frequently would set aside 
their mental workouts to take on some interesting physical 
activities. Rarely would a noon hour pass without some 
type of semi-organized play. Whether it were soccer, base- 
ball, football, volleyball, badminton, ping-pong, skiing, or 
smoking, it kept us not only thrilled and amused, but also 
out of trouble. 

Certain activities such as volleyball, which involved four 
teams (Paul’s Pack, Wensel’s Warts, Tucky’s Turkeys, and 
Ingrid’s Wipeouts), played numerous games over a period of 
a few months. The climax of the volleyball season was the 
students vs. the teachers game. Attendance was the teachers’ 
only asset, as form was obviously not their key to victory. 

Skiing, a very popular sport in the school, drew together 
enough students to enable us to form a ski club, which or- 
ganized one ski trip to Sunshine. The weekend proved to be 
alot of fun, complete with sun, laughs, and excellent ski- 
ing. 

Under the cautious and demanding eye of Coach Dawson, 
the teachers accepted a student challenge to a baseball game. 
Throughout the game, Mrs. Dawson kept the team in high 
spirits with her batting average of .000. Not to be outdone, 
the remainder of the staff kept up the lively pace by, at best, 
tying Mrs. Dawson’s score. Letters of sympathy were 
sent to Mrs. Kortes and Miss Parker for the sudden illness 
which prevented their avid participation. 
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With the commendable object of increased physical fit- 
ness and improved heart and lung efficiency, the 500 and 
100 Mile Running Club was formed. The word “running” 
was used because the illustrious founder of the club, Tom 
Grimmer, (otherwise known as the President of the Apathy 
Club), objected to the word “jogging.” Despite the club’s 
motto, ‘‘Runners last longer,” only two people actually 
reached their goals. Tim Gurnett finished 500 miles and 
Debby Young finished 100 miles. The rest of them for 
various “‘reasons”’ did not quite make it. 

Three hardy souls in Grade 12 went out for the Harry 
Ainlay Rugby team. After a lot of bruising action, rolling 
in the mud, winning one game and tying another, Harry 
Ainlay made it to the playoffs. True to form, they lost in 
the first round. 


Of the original 15 members of the Track and Field team, 
6 people managed to compete in a High School Divisional 
track meet. Fifty percent of this huge team made it to the 
City Championships, where Mark Speakman won the Junior 
Boys high jump and Liz Graham placed fourth in the Junior 
Girls 800 metres. 

The two muscle women of the school, Debby Young and 
Sharon Domier, started a two member, all-female weight- 
lifting club. An unsubstantiated rumor declared that the 
reason they lasted for only a few noon hours was that 
weightlifting did not improve a certain part of their anatom- 
ies. 

Among its many other attributes, Old Scona boasted of 
a star-studded soccer team. Under the careful direction of 
Mr. Mulgrew, the Old Scona Dolphins scored a total of 5 
points in its first season. Of course, we would like to forget, 
but cannot overlook the fact that the opposition scored a 
total of 65 points. Thanks go to Mr. Mulgrew and this year’s 
team for leaving next year’s team with much room for im- 


provement. 
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On June 2, 1977, desetving students were recognized for their 
academic achievements, or for the service they had given to the 
school. Honors certificates were received by all with an average 
of 80-90 per cent, and those students with above 90 received First 
Class Honors certificates, All these awards were presented by Mr. 
Stolee. The awards for each major subject area were presented 
by the individual teachers. The climax of the evening occurred 
when Cathy Allford was acclaimed as Old Scona’s Outstanding 
Student. Thanks go to the Awards Board which was responsible 
for the organization of this function--especially Mr. M. Demaine, 
who gave up much of his spare time and effort. 


SERVICE AWARDS 


Cathy Allford Renu Khullar 
Donna Burton Tine Schultz 
Cathy Charnock Nia Thomas 
Sharon Domier Kuen Ung 
Sandra Farley Carla Wighton 
Kevin Fettig Joanne Williams 
Adrian Fischer Natalie Zigarlick 


John Jowett 


Awards 
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Art: 


Drama: 


Math: 


The Honour and the Glory 


French: 


English: 


SUBJECT AWARDS: 


Brian Ferguson 
Chris Coates 


Debbie Young 


Lorraine Butchart 
Larry Louie 
Chris Coates 
Sandra Farley 
John Jowett 


Michael Welsh 
Chris Coates 
Renu Khullar 


Jocelyn Coates 
Keith Walter 
Sandra Farley 
Robert Eberlein 


Chemistry: 


Physics: 


Biology: 


Social: 


Larry Louie 
Yee Ung 
Renu Khullar 


Michael Welsh 
Chris Coates 
Robert Eberlein 


Leo Shalkwyk 
Carla Wighton 
Cathy Allford 


Jocelyn Coates 
Yee Ung 

Chris Coates 
Kevin Fettig 
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patrons 


We would like to thank the following for thelr generous support: 


Acme Meat Market 
Jack Allford 
Mr. and Mrs. B.D. Atkins 
Dorothy J. Atkinson 
Thomas P. Atkinson 
Awards Board, Old Scona 
The Backpacker 8226-104 St. 
Bamboo Palace 
A.N. Barker 
Mr. and Mrs. J.E. Barrows 
Mr. L. Bateman 
Mr. John Baudin 
The Bauer Family 
Evelyn Bodell, Caretaker, Old Scona 
Mr. Harold Butchart 
Lorraine Butchart 
John Maynard Olivier Byrnseg 
Mrs. Rita Caine 
Bill Campbell 
Rox Campbell 
Cassandra 
The Cebullak Family 
Ann Champion 
Mr. and Mrs. Tony Chan 
Robert R. Clark 
Mr. and Mrs. G.D. Coates 
Elise Critchley 
Mr. Edgar A. Danard 
Mrs. Vera Danard 
Dial Travel Limited 
K.W. Domlier 
Mr. and Mrs. B. Dua 
Family Optical Ltd. 
Mrs. F. Farley 
Dr. and Mrs. J.F. Farley 
Susan Farley 
Mrs. Ferguson 
Terry and Ruth Ferguson 
Finance America Canada Limited 
C. Fleury 
Mr. and Mrs. P. Fleury 
Mr. P.G. Fleury 
“The French Trippers” 
The Fulford Family 
Garneau Tallors Men's Wear 
Dr. and Mrs. K.H. Gough 
Dr. K.H. Gough 
Mr. John Graham 
Mrs. G. Hahn, Caretaker, Old Scona 
Mr. and Mrs. G. Hayward 
Mrs. Mary Hickey 
High Level Esso Service Station 
The Interdisciplinary Committee for 
Environmental Quality 
University of Alberta 
Info. and Speakers Tel. 432-3606 
Mr. and Mrs. T.R. Jowett 
Mr. and Mrs. Karballotis 


Steve Kashuba 

C. and A. Kenway 

Mr. and Mrs. N.L. Kenworthy 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Khullar 

Margaret Kortes 

Little Royal Picture Framing 

W. Lyttle, Head Caretaker, Old Scona 

Mrs. Katle Mah 

Mrs. Dorothy McPherson 

Rod McPherson 

Hedy Munawych for Arcitic Arts 

Mrs. Barbara Ohr 

Old Guard Veterans Association 
(1815 Chapter) 

Old Scona Student's Union 

Parker and Garneau Studios 

Miss F. Parker 

Patricia Motors 

Bonnle Payne 

Joyce E.L.M. Payne 

Peter Petrik 

David Pollack 

Potter Realty Co. Ltd. 

Purdie Denture Clinic 

The Pyrogy House 

Mr. and Mrs. R.A. Richford 

Riviera Realty Co. Ltd. 

D. Rix 

Mr. J.A. Rix 

Mr. Rose 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Russell 

Saddle Craft of Alberta Ltd. 

Rev. and Mrs. A.F. Schmidt 

W.M. Schultz 

Scona Shoe Repair 

Sklers Sport Shop 

Mr. and Mrs. K.B. Smith 

Smith Brothers’ Equipment 

South Edmonton Radio Ltd. 

Stereo Sound Shop 

Strathcona Books 

Suvan, Fettig and Assoc. Ltd. 

Mr. and Mrs. R.G. Taylor 

Mr. and Mrs. John Tolmie 

Toronto Dominion Bank 

Mr. and Mrs. R.G. Traves 

Turnbull Motors Ltd. 

Mr. P.L. Vanthof 

Mr. and Mrs. P. Viassopoulos 

Wee Book Inn 

Mr. and Mrs. D.A. Wensel 

Mrs. A.l. Willlams 

K.R. Willlamson 

Glorla L. Wilson 

Woodcroft Foods 

Mrs. K. Wright 

Yen Yen Importers 
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